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M  iTKn. 


tE 


PrtEFACE. 


(A.)  Ill  this  render,  the  sounds  tiiii..l,t  in  P„,.i.  t 
(1.1  sucl,  i-evimvs  tliB  sound  is 7s"  ci'i  «1    , 1,     t  "n  '•""|«»«' 

sented  in  more  and  inmj   lifficu  t  «•  iu      ,,,1''''  ",""'^' "",''  '"•"■ 
.igus,  representing  the  ™"e",°|'/i^,^^.^^^^^^^^  "■"  "'«  ■"""'-«•  "f 

sary.     It  is  also  necessary    "rthri^^^lerrSi".'"''"''''''''',''  '"r"- 
the  teacher  should  cert,fi,ii;     ,„  „t  ii    P,    t   il' •'"  I,"''""''"/  "'''^■'' 

may  be  caned  in.;p^^'S.;:|;;"li:-  --;-•-  i-«"i«-ce 

played  liy  vowels  and  consf/ilai  ts  l\  o^l  '  ,,  7  ^^t'.',  ' '•?  >"'"^ 
opened  to  the  fact  tliat  the  vowel  is  thtX  ul  of  .  ,  ,  .  '",",  't^''^''' 
JO  to  speak,  and  the  eo,,sonanst,rske  I  on  f''^  "' '^' '"'''"' 
the  child  knows  the  sound  of  the  nvel  iu  e.  ch  ,^';V™"'''"V  '' 
strange,    stand,  straw-he  knows   t  If  ,oi  f''  "■'"''"- 

individuality,  and  hence  he  c™:;;,  ly '«  ,d"  ''i,f 'l,';:,,  '"-■  f""'  ,■*' 
then  to  ijiK  ]m,mi,m,ce  to  the  vowels  fl,  ,,  i  i  '     ■'"  '"■'''''■ 

of  the  vowels  (irmly  fixed  in  Is  n  ,'  ^         'l  '7  ',""'  ""^  '"■"'"■ 

is  comparatively  easy      T)/'  ,"'"';  '''  "I  ""  '^<"«""a>«ts 

«re,  as' a  rule,  s„f;.esVvo    a mlT  ^',.     ■  TT  "^  "',"  <=""»<«""'t8 
with  their  own  nauu-s  w ou'ld    1  tVT'      .,""•"",'  ""'«■•'"«--■  tl'au 
the  power  of  the  child  tote  ,Ln,"  '""'"' """'  '"  ^''""S"'™ 
I.  PekfkctCo.\sona.\ts-(I)  ptk      C'l  bdo-     I1\  ™  ■ 

"iT  •'!     M*"  ,*"  J  "^  (''"«"«ti-.al  Dictionary,  No"e2.ffl)       "     ' 


PREPACK. 


,'  («..  ,.,,,1  i„«),  „,„,  („, ,;;;,  jj.;''  •'"- '""..» a 

l«l>x,   .,r,,„  ,.„i,^   un  („„I„ck),  ful 
ri!  (frush)  nient, 


liavc 


set, 

2. 
ciPiiipU'to  ».,ni:\-,,i,|. 

•'*.   \\oi-,ls   ivliicli   li 
(mindful)  (-,,„„.  ,-x; 

^'*^^^:^::!::fl^:;i:';'^'^^'^^'^ ""-"«- 

%  tliii.s  ntiiilvin.r  woriI«  tl„.:,. ,., 
■"""■■■■'llv.    K,,r;xa1„ple-i,  ;,^.'  .!"r''"'"r;«  '"  ■"""^'  ''■■'««'»  »"'  ">'f"M 
>"™„.s  t.,  »|„,11  incorrectly      Dr.";  at  m  ti"""l"'  "■'I."'^'--"''"»»I'c'll" 

"™'  ,!<"'<">■.  ki,.<liin,l,,,  .,„Un  ''p;';  J^"''"'  ""k""!-  kin.l- 

;vf,v,:.e,l,  .vf,.c..sl,...ent.     3    P,."  ?•;„-/"■■"!'•  ''••■''■'-"'''•  ■■«.-fl-c.sl.i..g, 
in.i.r.,i-e,.,unt,,  (p,„j,.  ,,,  ^       '^'"".  i'«l-rove,  n.ii„.,„„,jj,  i,„,„.„^.J* 

(though  often  neglecte,!), ,«  thL  ncce,^rfr  ''."  '"  ""'J'  ""ee.ssary 

,""""•'•.    F">-  ex,.r.,,,Ie,  l.eca,.st,fac.  1     /!?"''*■  ".""''"'■■^  "'«  "'>vel 
fomita.n,  .n.,...,tain,  is  m,„nfitV  ,s  isX,'.      ."'"'r    """"''  ""i"  i" 

»">nls,  or  if  tl.ey  are  to  aid  i.  "..d li  L  V  '  "'"'  ,'"  •""•■n>ret!..g 
i«rt  of  this  l„,„k  fn,n,  tl.o  l.."i  .."'"-T  T'"', "■'"•''■  ""''''"^'  i"  » 
to  l..nW  words,  the  following  »  ...  "f,l  J  ,  M"'','"«  '  >«  "'''''i  !■"«■ 
Iheste...  of  the  word  i,  AJ^  1:^:?'^^'%^"^^  m  ^i^«  :^.^r, 


per 
fjir 


heste...  of  the  word  i,  alwa;:  "se  ^'^^^  t^''V"  """■  ^-(1) 
erfect  word,  as  tr..,t,  i,.  .,.ist.•.,st^'„o  ,'.!  ^J'"*  "''"'"  "'V  •»  a 
T  "^.tl.e  child  is  =o,.«.r,.e       .ave*^     r;.'.  ''•■  ''"   '''"^  -"«'"  '■'"J'.  «» 

tra.nod  to  recognize  the  sten"  f  the  el 'il'"  "■*''-■  ""i"'  "'»"y«  •>« 
secret  of  wor,l.b.,il,lin„,  it  will  ,e  "' "  l  '■"  "'"''^^""'■■'"s  ".e 
long  WO.-.1  as  a  short  oin       ixll  '","««}•  for  h.n.  to  reco.r.,i,„  „ 

''''.e  wo,.,ls  selected   or  s„e  •;/:;:;  ':'!"''^  "•'""'-  f-«  e-iclle, 
"s  the  child  advances  he  w'.'m  fi  .d"  ^  '  «'""'-'"'.'''l;»g  "re  typical  ; 
»..n.lar  e,.di.,gs  a,.d  si,..ilar  I'e '.ni,"      '"  "''""^'"'Sb  JiHicul^  with 

S;:\::^;;;;;ttL'::^sr^:'-i^^^'"^^'^«»..e,ercise. 

teacher  d„ri,!g   the   ret,  ,^,ch,  d  r'''""  '•""'  '■r>-««»",oM,y  (he 

wo,.,ra't,:;gt:;„rLf;i:;,.:::;i,';'r'''  -'^^  that  a  w„rd 


'i'liou  art  no  lingerer  in  Monarch's  hall— 
A  joy  thou  art  and  a  wealth  to  all  ; 
A  hearer  of  liope  unto  land  and  sea— 
Sunbeam  !  what  gift  hath  the  world  like  thee  ? 

Mks.  Hejuns. 


wh,  ch,  ir,  or,  er,  tion,  .lihfit  gh. 

"  Good  moriiiiio-,  dear  8iiii.  1  am 
so  glad  to  SCO  you. 

'Tlio  inoniiiijf  linoht,  with  rosy  linlit, 
Hiis  waked  nio  iij)  from  sleci)!'"  " 

"  Good  inoniiiio-,  Jitfie  oi,.].  [  .„„ 
gliid  to  SCO  you." 

"You  are  so  hiiglit  and  Inxppy, 
dear  Sun,  every  one  loves  you." 

"I  ]ioi>o  you  are  brio-ht  and  liai>i)v 
too,  my  ehild."  ^ '  *^ 

"  O  yes,  l)ut  r  cannot  be  as  l)ri<«lit 
as  sunsliinc." 

"  G  yes,  yon  can.  Your  smiles  can 
reach  some  i)laces  where  my  suiisliine 
cannot.  A  little  girl  is  stronger  in 
some  ways  than  the  sun." 

"You  shine  all  the  time,  don't  you, 
dear  Sun  ?     Mother  calls  you  '  The 


Joy  of  Nations.'  When  night  comes, 
you  send  your  light  to  other  nations. 
Do  yon  not  also  send  your  light  to 
the  nioouT' 

"  1  send  some  of  it,  little  girl;  and 
you  can  send  your  smiles  to  others, 
and  make  them  smile  too." 

"  I  never  thought  of  that.  I  shall 
try  to  make  sunshine  after  this. 
How  early  do  you  get  up  in  the 
summer.  Sun?  I  saw  you  rise  the 
morning  we  were  going  to  the  exhi- 
bition. I  supi)ose  you  have  a  great 
deal  of  work  to  do." 

"Ah  yes,  little  girl!  If  I  did  not 
shine,  the  flowers,  the  birds,  and  even 
the  children  would  die.  But  Avhat 
will  hapi)en,  my  child,  if  you  do 
not  shine  ?     Think ! " 

"  In  this  world  of  darkness  we  must  shine, 
You  in  your  small  corner,  and  I  in  mine." 

ConvcrsallonnI  Topic-"  Tii  always  morning  somewhere." 
Bead  "The  Sunbeam  "-Mrs,  Hemane.    "Sunrise  on  the  HiUs  "-Longfellow. 
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THK   MKlMiV   J50V.S. 

NoU  how  mmh  arc  ImUI.     Teach  the  .vjlhMc. 

These  boys  have  just  eonie  out 
from  school.  What  are  they  doing? 
They  had  fine  fun  in  school  this 
mornit.g  finding  out  secrets  about 
words.  Shall  I  tell  you  some  of 
them  {     Well,  listen ! 

You  cannot  fon  the  smallest 
word  without  using  a  fowel  of  some 
kind.  Often  there  are  more  vowels 
than  one  in  a  Avord. 

When  you  are  trying  to  find  out 
the  name  of  a  word  you  have  never 


seen  before,  you  must  not  listen  to 
the  vowels  at  Avoik  until  you  have 
watched  the  way  in  Avhieh  they  work. 
Th«^  hrst  thing  to  do  is  to  divide 
the  word  into  parts,  having  a  vowel 
in  each  i)art,  next  think  of  the  sound 
of  each  letter.  Then  by  naming  each 
of  the  parts,  one  after  the  other,  you 
can  easily  find  out  the  name  of  the 
long  word. 

The  boys  say  the  letters  like  to 
play  Hide-and-Seek  with  one  another, 
for  sometimes  they  found  that  a  long 
word  was  only  two  or  three  little 
words  j)Iaced  together. 

At  other  times  they  found  an 
easy  little  word  hidden  between  the 
parts  of  a  large  word.  Then  again, 
they  often  found  that,  if  they  took 
away  the  end  or  the  beginning  of  a 
long  word,  they  knew  the  part  that 
was  left  very  well. 


10 


When  the  vowels  aiul  their  fellow 
workers  invited,  as  they  often  did, 
their  silent  friends  to  help  them' 
to  work,  the  boys  found  their  task 
a  little  harder. 

This  mornin-  the  teaeher  iiiuned 
eueh  of  these  live  hoys  after  the 
short  vowels.  (Xam^  thnn.)  Then 
he  gave  thein  some  work  to  do  on 
these  vowels,  to  tind  out  whieh  of 
the  boys  was  the  smartest.  The 
work  is  on  the  next  page.     Try  it. 

"  Whene'er  a  task  is  set  o.  you, 
JJon't  idly  sit  and  view  it, 
Nor  bo  content  to  wisli  it  done, 
Begin  at  once  and  do  it." 

"Do  your  best,  and  he  not  trou))led 
Should  some  others  better  do  ; 
If  your  work  should  fail  to  please  vou, 
Don't  give  up,  but  strive  anew.""^ 

Conventional  Top,._..The  s,„.i!ost  child  a  ,.,,«„„  In  hln,  b««." 
11 


Din'rfi'  ni,h  iil'lli,/,Jl,iiciii,i  iiiln  hi;,  inirih : 

])liiyninte       aftcriiooii  "•Tiiinlfiiflicr 

mwsvt  ('V('ivtliiii<>-  (inicksilvcr 

MiK'ksniith    p'litlcinan  vcuirsclf 


Jiiiotlicr 


soiiH'tiiiu's     ofh'iitiincs 


M<il.e  mrh  ../III'  /„ll„ini„i  i„l,i  ,./„■  „„,,l : 

l)()ii  not         yon  ^\vr 
vis  it  sup  poso 

sweet  er        sweet  est 


fe 


low 


AM(lj  ingr.  (!')  ed,  (.1  thrse  ir„r<h: 

pass        Itnzz         (jnaek 
l)uli         ]»niT 

Ihlililr  llw  lil«l  Irlhi-  ami  mill  er : 

swim        sliip 
inn  spin 

Aihl  en  Id  fiiih  i,f  Ihifiilliiii-iiiij: 

gold         silk 
flax  moist 


j)ress 

hem 
tan 


en  joy  ing 
ex  Ira 

stnff' 
add 

skip 
plod 


qnick       wood 


bright 


Pnt  mis  he/ore  iivh  of  tliesf.  tmnls,  then  luhl  ing" : 

trnst         print         treat 
12 


light 


spell 


TATTEK.s. 

Sevkw  double  Un,:,;,  sihnt  t.     TmA  >n,r,h  u,d  ■■     ;,.  le. 

A  little   1)oo.o..vr  ],oy,   in    tatters, 
stood  by  a   o„tte,   eating  .,u  apple, 
llie  gutter  was  a  drain  ibr  j.uddles 
along  the  roadside.     Splutter— splut- 
ter—dash— dash  it  Avent  over  every- 
thmg    in    its    way.      l>,vtty    yc-liow 
butterflies  fluttered  about  it.     "  ]^nt- 
tei-flies!   Butterflies!    what    brouoht 
you  hero  I "  muttered  Tatters.     Tiie 
gutter   heard   him.      "Listen,    little 
latters!"    it   said.     "The   Avork   of 
tiie  world  has  to  l)e  done,  and  there 
IS  always  more  ))i-ightness  where  that 
IS  going  on  than  most  i)eople  think 
there   is.      The   sun    can   make   my 


drops  as  clear  and  pure  as  those 
from  yonder  bubbling  sjiring,  and 
80  he  does— so  he  does;  look  at 
them  up  there  in  those  cIoikIs." 

"Ah,"  thought  Tatters,  "I'm  a 
poor  boy;  nobody  cares  for  me. 
lint,  if  1  struggle  to  '.lelp  on  the 
work  of  the  Avorld,  even  at  diif.'ino- 
I  can  yet  be  as  pure  and  good  an 
the  boys  who  call  me  Tatters," 
und   Tatters   went   off  whisthng. 

"  T  chatter  over  stony 

ways 
Tn  little  Hliaii)s  anil 

trebles, 
I  l)ul)l)le  intdeddvin-' 

bays, 

I    l)altl)le    on     tlie 
pel  )l  lies." 

bubble     struggle 


puddle 
apple 


pebble     people 


whistle 
listen 


Conrermtlonal  Topic-"  Work,  lor  MI  labor  I.  noble  and  holy." 
BMd  "SongBol  Labor"— Whittler. 
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THE  WISE  OX. 

iferif .-,  X.    TmA  o  f,„mp;.     «,„•;,/,  „„„^  re,  ex.  Ible. 

"Good    nioiniiig,   Mr.    Ox;    you 
look  very  Aviso." 

"  Well  1  niioht  look  wise,  Fruiik." 

"How  is  that?" 

"  How  is  that  ? "  repeated  the  ox, 
lifting  his  head  a  little  higher.  "  I 
know  more  than  most  i)eoi)le  around 
here.     Don't  look  vexed,  Frank." 

"  .1  don't  know  more  than  father! 
Impossible,  sir ! " 
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"  O  well,  OHO  would  expect  your 
tather  to  )»e  Avise,  of  course;  but 
excuse  im.,"  and  the  old  ox  ^ave 
irank  u  most  knowing-  look,  "your 
father  and  I  attended  Natme  School 
together." 

"O  Mr.  Ox,  what  will  you  say 

next  ? "  ->  J 

"Well,  Frank,  oxen  should  not  be 
forgotten,  no  indeed !  Horses  may 
do  the  work  to-day,  but  therc^  was 
a  tune  when  they  couldn't  do  it. 
Ihink  of  It!— I  know  every  inch  of 
this  land." 

"What  do  you  mean,  Mr.  Ox?" 
"  I  mean  just  this— At  one  time 
this  farm  was  covered  with  forest. 
Por  miles  scarcely  anything  else  but 
trees  was  visible.  Your  grandfather 
ehopped  them  down  with  his  axe. 
Then  he  put  a  yoke  on  my  brother 
and  me,  so  that  we  could  work 
together.     First  we  dragged  the  logs 


into  piles.  Your  graiult'atlu'r  buriiod 
them.  Then  we  pulled  the  stumps 
out,  and  jjloughed  the  huid.  After 
the  seed  was  sown,  we  dra<?ged  the 
earth  over  it.  O  how  we  did  work! 
early  and  late— from  Monday  morn- 
ing till  Saturday  night.  But  your 
graadfather  was  good  to  us.  I  see 
him  mixing  our  food  yet.  He  was 
a  very  smart  man— yes,  and  a  sen- 
sible man,  too.  One  day  he  made 
a  sketch  of  Bob  and  me  on  birch 
bark  (poor  Bob  died  long  ago),  and 
under  it  'o  wrote,  '  The  ox  knoweth 
hit,  owner  and  the  ass  his  master's 
crib.' " 

"A  text!"  exclaimed  Frank.  "Well, 
my  good  friend,  you  are  wise." 

Monday   respect    expect   imi)ossible 
brother     reside     excus     sensible 
money      refuse     extra     visible 

"  Politeness  is  to  do  and  say 
The  kindest  tiling  in  the  kindest  way." 

Con».n.tio„,l  Topic  -••  Th.  t«k  our  country  »t.  mu.t  w.  pcrtorm.- 
«e«i  "My  Country  "—Montuomery. 
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THE  JOLLY  CHAP. 

1.  AM  y  („  each  u/thefullotdn.j  trorih: 

snow       crust  loft 

grass       wealth       full 

2.  Add  ly  to  eiteh  nf  these  wards: 

kind       low        short 
state       thin       quick 

S.  Change  y  m  these  mnls  into  i,  a,d  ,idd  ly : 

Ijizy        hearty     hai)])y 
pretty     steady     easy ' 

4.  amnge  y  in  these  words  into  i,  and  add  es  : 

baby     country     crucify 
gipsy     tidy  imrity 

B.  Add  ing  to  e„rh  of  the  following: 

reply  crucify 

satisfy  purify 


pluck 
milk 

modest 
silent 

merry 
saucy 

occupy 
satisfy 


occujiy 

s"i»i>iy 


1.  Write  a  .™te„co  f.,r  each  uf  tl.e  worda  in  „u.„l,er  five. 
^.    Write  a  thoii"  it  for  p-uOi   ,>f  *i.«  f  n       ■  ,       „ 

3.  Hnte  three  sentence,  ah.,„t  "  The  Jolly  6h„p  " 
Conver^tlonal  Topic—  W.  rise  b,  .hi,«,  that  are  '..eath  our  ,eet  ■• 
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THE  WHITE  HEN'S  EGG. 

Text  y.     liiiihU  nsinij  be. 

One  (lay  my  fatlier  said  to  me, 
"York,  do  you  know  whore  tlie 
white  hen  is  sitting ?"  "I  think 
she  is  under  the  stack  in  the 
barnyard,  father,  l)ut  I  can  easily 
find  out,"  I  rei)lied.  "Well,  my 
boy,  junii)  over  the  fence  and  get 
me  one  of  her  eggs."  "O  father!" 
I  said.  Father  looked  kindly  at  me 
and  said,  "  You  know,  York,  father 
would  not  be  cruel."  I  knew  what 
father  had  said  was  true,  so  I  replied 
again,  "  Yes,  fatlier,  I  will  be  back 
shortly." 


When  I  came  back  father  said, 
"Now,  York,  you  are  not  too  young 
to  learn.     Just  watch  carefully  and 
I    shall    show    you    something    you 
never    saw    before."       Father    had 
two  eggs.     He  oi)ened  one  or  them 
and  showed  me  a  tiny  s])eck  in  the 
yolk.     "  This  little  speck,"  said  he, 
"is   the   beginnhig    of   a    chicken." 
He  l)roke  a  second  vg^y.     "In  this 
I'^^g   the    speck    has    groAvn    into    a 
strange  shape.     It  is  really  a  chicken 
five  days  old.     It  feeds  on  the  eo<>-." 

TT  1  OO* 

lie  then  o])ened  the  white  hen's  e"*'- 
which  I  had  fetched,  and  said, 
"This  egg  shows  a  chicken  about 
ten  days  old.  In  eleven  more  days 
this  little  chicken  would  have  been 
fully  grown." 

"  0,  father,    I   never   kncAv   any- 
thing about  eggs  before." 


"  Ah,  York,  tlio  commonest  things 
about  US  are  woitli  watching  closely 
Are  they  not?" 

"Truly,  father,  that  is  the  best 
thing-  I  luive  found  out  this  year." 
York        fly  kindly        besi.le 

young      reply        hearty        between 


yolk         satisfy      country 


begin 


WHO  LIKES  THE  EAIX  ? 

"I,"  said  the  (luck,   "  I  call  it  fun 
J<or  I  have  my  little  ml  rui)bers  on  ; 
Ihey  make  a  cunning  thiee-toed  ti'ack 
In  tlte  -)ft,  cool  nuid,  Quack  !  Quack  !" 

"  I,"  cried  the  dandelion,  "  I, 
My  roots  are  thirsty,  niv  Imds  are  dry" 
And  she  lifted  her  littleSellow  head 
Out  of  her  green  grassy  bed. 

"I  hope  'twill  pour!  I  hope  'twill  pour  •" 

-tor  with  a  I)road  leaf  as  a  roof 
I  am  perfectly  rain-pro(jf " 

Sang  the  brook  :  "  I  laugh  at  every  drop 
And  wish  they  never  need  to  stop 
Tdl  a  big  river  I  gi^ow  to  be. 
And  find  my  way  to  the  sea." 

Conversational  Topic-"  l!u|],|„,  .-rcghi  „uh  ^„.,„i  „„^ 

Each  niinite  and  unseen  part." 
Read  "The  Builders "-LongWlo*-. 
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lien,! 


WHAT  AM  T? 

1-  z,  qu,  o  ("»;.    liuihl,  „,„■»;,  ent. 

"  What  are  you  gazing  ;,t  me  for, 
little  iimoceiitr'  said  Quicksilver, 
peeping  out  of  lier  little  glass  win- 
dow. "You  had  better  gaze  at  the 
setting  sun  and  the  cattle  grazing 
on  the  hill  over  there.  O  see' 
Magnificent  sight!" 

"Quicksilver,  tell  me  about  your- 
self. You  are  so  funny.  So  many 
people  come  to  look  at  you.  Some- 
times you  are  long,  and  sometimes 
you  are  in  a  little  ball.  Are  you 
alive,  Quicksilver?" 

"That  isn't  my  right  name." 

"What  is  it,  then?" 

"That  is    something   for  you  to 
find  out,  little  student.     Am  I  alive? 


Don't  I  act  as  if 


Sucli  a  question! 
I  were  alive  ? " 

"But  you  are  so  queer!  What 
makes  you  go  up  and  down,  Quick- 
silver ? 

"Please  do  not  call  me  Qui(;ksilver. 
When  you  Avant  to  be  cool  you  don't 
go  upstaiivs,  do  you?  The  coolest 
place  IS  down,  down,  yes  down  in 
the  celhir." 

"What  is  zero?" 

"Oh  zero  is  just  my  starting 
point,  from  which  to  mark  mv 
going  np  and  down.  In  very  cold 
zones  I  am  seldom  very  far  from 
zero  But  it  is  very  hot;  please 
fiont  ask  me  any  more  questions." 

question     cellar     innocent 


gazing 
dizzy 
muzzle 
zero 


quibble 

queer 

quantity 


city 

circle 

face 


accident 

student 

excellent 


Ooiiven«t;o„,d  Iopio-"Onl,-  a  drop  In  th.  bucket, 
But  every  drop  will  tell." 


TADDY  POLE. 

Teach  ea  (lieml).     Bidhl,  ming  less,  pro. 

Let  me  go  where'er  I  will, 

I  lieiir  a  sky-horn  nuisic  still ; 

It  is  not  only  in  the  rose, 

It  is  not  only  in  the  bird, 

But  in    the   mud   and  scum   of 

things 
There   alway,   alway   something 

sings. 

— Emkrsoji. 

was  only  a  little  pond  in  the 
middle  of  a  great  bog,  but  song  and 
life  were  there. 

Taddy  Pole  lived  in  this  pond.  One 
pleasant  spring  morning  after  break- 
fast, Taddy  thought  he  heard  some- 
thing singing.  He  knew  it  was  not 
his  little  feathered  friends,  the  birds, 
nor  was  it  the  gay  little  buttercups 
that  grew  everywhere  around.  For 
a  moment  he  Avas  breathless.  Then, 
talking  a  few  httle  twirls,  and  bending 
his  body  this  way  and  that  way,  he 

OA 


proceeded  noiselessly  towards  the  spot 
whence  the  sonnd  came.  There,  in 
shallow  water,  in  the  shadow  of  a 
stone,  on  the  stem  of  a  leaf,  sat  a 
Baby  Dragon-fly.  She  was  just  in 
the  act  of  catching  a  fly. 

When  Baby  Dragon-fly  saw  Taddy 
Pole,  she  moved  about  in  a  restless 
way,  as  if  provoked  that 
a  stranger  should  have 
seen  her. 

After  gazing  at  this 
new  water  baby  for  a  few 
minutes,  Taddy  said,  "I 
like  you  very  much.  May 
I  call  you  Polly?  That's 
my  cousin's  name." 
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Baby  Dragon-fly  was  speechless; 
she  only  nodded  and  smiled. 

In  a  few  minutes  Taddy  and  Polly 
were  off  togetlier,  swimming  side  by 
«ide  in  the  pond. 

The  shrimps  laughed  at  them,  and 
the  water  beetles  stared  so  rudely 
that  Taddy  was  afraid  they  mi'dit 
harm  his  new  friend.  ° 

Polly,  however,  soon  showed  eveiy 
one  in  the  pond  that  she  could  i)rotect 
herself.  Indeed,  hi  a  short  time 
most  of  the  other  water  babies  were 
80  afraid  of  her  that  they  would 
nm  for  their  lives  when  they  saw  her 
coming. 

One  day  Taddy  Pole  saw  Polly 
climb  up  on  the  stem  of  a  tall 
grass  (they  had  not  seen  each  other 
for  a  very  long  time).  He  watched 
lier.  She  was  struggling  All  at 
once  her  dress  began  to  tear  down 
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the  Jmck.  "  Surely  Polly  is  ill,"  criod 
ijuldy.  "How  strange  she  looks! 
How  hard  she  is  l)reathiii<^!" 

He  stood  motionless.     Polly  qui 
vered  a  little,  then  sju-eud  out  a  iJair 
ot  lovely  wings. 

Oh  !  Oh  !  irow  beautiful ! 
"A  real  Dragon-fly!"  cried  Taddy. 
Ihe  Dragon-fly  opened  her  big  bright 
eyes.     Taddy  was  surt^  ho  heaid  her 
say,   "Good-bye,  little  friend,  good- 
bye; I'm  off  to  do  my  Avork  in  the 
big  bog  world."    A  little  while  after 
this    laddy  fell  asl(>e])  in  a  cosy  little 
nook  by  the  edge  of  the  pond.    When 
he  awoke,  he  found  he  had  queer  little 
feet  and  long  slender  legs.     He,  too, 
had  work  to  do  in  the  world,  for  he 
was  a  frog. 

dead  breakfast 

bread  feathered 

head  breathless 

pleasant  motionless 


?ss 

Co„vcr«.tional  Toplo-"  Earth,  with  her  thou»„d  voice,, , 
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speechlesii 
provide 
l)rovoke 
I)rotect 


THK   irAPl'V  (JIHLS. 


r, ,„•/,  ll„  „j.n  ,.ill,Mf.    x,.i,  ^/.-.t ,./ „ „/. 

I.    Illriih'  ..„■;,   „/ II,,'  i;,ll,„ri„,i  l„l„  l„„  „w,/,: 

Oiitiiu'jil      pancakes 
liivnian      Ijorsehair 

ir„ril  o„t  „fm,h  ,iflli,'/„ll,i,i',i„j: 

Vic  to  li  a         nicd  i  cine 
dan  de  lion        tru  ant 


/'"(  dia  '"/"/ 


„'h  „f  th,!,,'  i,;,ffU 


place     cham^     miss 


grace 


tnist        mount 


mind 
help 


tltene  tf,)r(l.i : 

tear 
care 


play 
cheer 


6.   Put  un  hpf„re  each  ofthtar  m„;Ut 


like 
true 


kind 
wise 


even 
seen 


Tell  what  oach  of  the  little  girk  is  doing. 
Give  the  meaning  of  each  of  the  words  in  (2). 
OonveiwtioDal  Topic— The  value  of  a  rooH  name. 
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rriK   TIIANKFCL    DAISY. 

A'.vv„.  ai  (,.„■„).    r.,,,7,  ai  (.■„,,■,„;„),    ,t„ii,,,  ,,„■„,,  con. 

A  little  (laisy  grew  l)y  tlie  side  of 
a  mountniii  rill.  Day  after  day  tlie 
daisy  drank  tiiis  fresh,  dc-ar  fountain 
water.  Day  after  day  it  Avas  kis.sc.d 
by  the  luioht  sunshine.  It  became 
BO  thankful  that  it  lon<i-ed  to  do 
something  for  sonielxxly.  "Just 
wait  and  or„^v,  your  time  has  not 
yet  come.  I  am  certain  of  that," 
said  the  Mind. 

The  daisy  was  content.     It  waited 
and  grew.     When  it  found  itself  aU 


gone  to  seed  it  could  not  help  sigh- 
ing. "  Now  ! "  said  tho  Avind,  and  it 
blew  :i  seed  into  Ji  vnwk  hctweeii  the 
boards  of  a  walk  near  a  prison. 

Spring  (!anio — the  seed  began  to 
grow.  One  of  the  prisoners,  a  wii^ked 
sea-captain,  found  it.  }fe  guarded  it 
with  sticks  till  it  flowered.  "Surely," 
thought  the  captain,  "  if  (iod  can 
make  a  beautiful  floAver  like  this  grow 
from  a  tiny  seed  in  a  crack.  He  can 
make  a  good  man  of  me."  He  jaayed 
for  the  first  time  in  his  life.  He  con- 
fessed the  faults  he  had  tried  to  con- 
ceal. He  was  forgiven  and  became 
a  noble  man. 


diiisj' 
wait 
rain 
pain 

Convematituml  Toji 

Bead  "To  a  Mountain  Dali) 


captain 
mountain 
t'crtain 
fountain 


confess 
content 
connect 
consider 


prison 
crimson 
reckon 
season 


'  Fop  the  love  of  (imi  is  broader 
Than  the  measure  of  man'!  mind.'* 


ao 


THK  liUAVK  MOTIIEU. 

/i'",iVii'  ay  (itiftij),»iUiit  b.    Trtith  ey  O'^va 
HhHiI,  uitiiuf  ate. 

,  ]  iiK  ea^if  is  one  of  the  largest 
l)iids  of  j)rey.  Kji<;les 
aro  very  strong.  They 
can  sight  their  j>rey  at  a  great  dis- 
tance. They  buihl  their  eyry  on  a 
rocky  shelf.  Ask  nianmia  to  tell 
you  how  the  eaglets  are  taught  to 
fly.  They  are  forced  to  obey  their 
parents. 

A  gentleman,  sent  out  to  survey 
a  thinly  settled  i)art  of  a  rocky 
country,  related  the  following  story. 
It  is  an  accurate  account. 

A  woman  wrapjjcd  her  Avee  babe 
in  a  blanket  and  \nit  it  under  a 
tree.  Then  she  Avent  to  help  the 
men  to  bind  some  grain  in  the  field. 
The  eagle  sighted  the  infant.  He 
swooped  down,  tixetl  his  sharp  talons 
in  the  blanket,  and  flew  ofl'  with  the 
babe  to  his  nest.     The  poor  mother 
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screamed.  No  one  had  ever  climbed 
that  rock.  The  men  stood  help- 
less. The  poor  mother  hesitated 
oiily  a  moment  and  then  began  to 
climb.  Every  minute  tliej  looked 
for  her  to  fall.  She  reached  the 
eyry.  8he  got  her  babe  and  pressed 
it  to  her  bosom.  ])Ut  how  was  she  to 
get  down  ?  Her  love  for  her  child, 
and  her  trust  in  God,  made  her 
brave.  Slowly  she  came  down,  step 
by  step.  Fortunately  she  reached 
the  ground  in  safety.  She  was  wel- 
comed with  tears  and  cheers. 

"  So  iiigli  is  gi-iindeur  to  our  dust, 
So  near  is  God  to  man, 
When  duty  whispers  low,  thou  must— 
The  youth  replies  I  can." 

obey  climb  fortunate 

survey  lind)  celebrate 

prey  thumb  accurate 

they  debt  hesitate 

Conversational  Topic—"  A  mother  is  a  mother  still, 

Tliu  holiest  thin^f  alive." 
Bead  "  A  Ballad  (or  Brave  Women  "  -Charles  Mair 
(Subjr  ,  -Laura  Secord.) 
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MILDKED'S   LETTER. 

Herifw  ai  (lull).     Trwh  ei  (nil). 

[imA2.U  Cfxy\x^  ii^   c^cyin.<^   to 
o/    iihijx^h^    Vubb  to-TwoV^o-bu-,  cut 

t^t  cv'ot<x^ft..    m^  d^ll  u 

u>-utL     i^^.        Pcvo-v     old     "au.'wt 
c:^=Cam.ruulv"  ui-  -u^'uxp  hick-      3o- 

00.11',  &^  u,-^  Ch\JO  c^oA/y-u^.  to  toft^ 

^^^^       O       f-Ui/TbdA-^d       LU^;<jivt       of. 
pLO-IX'l/,    CI'    |!^-a>-     &il^l/>V^    of-    -U-Oy'l/TV, 

o-rui  a.  -n^u>'  -ueit.      j£Lo-  tlxj,  to 
coTwe/- 


Conversational  To(i 


"  Kind  hearts  are  niort'  than  coironeta  " 
33 


THE  HERO. 

This  noble  dog  is  a  true  Iieio 
His  name  is  Victor.  Through  his 
bravery  Ins  little  master  Hnnfe  had 
a  remarkable  escape  from  de-ath. 

One  holiday,  Hume's  mother  gave 

»m    a    hamper    filled    with    good 

tinngs    to    eat,    and    told    him    he 

might  spend  the  day  with  his  little 

friends  on  the  lake  shore,  fishing. 

The  boys  found  fishing  agrc^eable 
work  and  soon  caught  a  hundred 
herring.  Hume  took  his  hatchet 
and  went  off  with  his  dog  to  gather 
sticks  to  build  a  fire.     They  were 

84 


going    to    cook    some    herrino-    for 
dinner.  ° 

"What    is    to    hinder    me    from 
having  a  swim,"  thonght  Hume  to 
himself.     Heedless    of   all   fear   he 
jumped    in.      The    water    Avas    too 
deep  for  him.     He  struoglod  to  get 
out,    but   could   not.      His    cry   for 
help    was    terrible.       Brave    Victor 
dived   after   him   and  drago-ed   him 
ashore.      The    boys    rushed    to    the 
spot       Poor   Hume    was    taken    to 
the  hospital  near  by,  where  he  was 
made  as  comfortable  as  possible 

You  will  be  glad  to  know  that 
his  life  was  si)ared  and  that  he  was 
111  only  an  hcmr  or  so. 

When  Hume  became  a  man  he 
saw  that  the  dogs  of  the  city  'had 
always  plenty  of  Avater  to  drink 

hamper        hospital        honor        comfortable 
hernng        human  hour  remarkable 

Innder  hatchet         heir  ain-eeable 

Conv™ti„„„|  Topic-  H„„e,  In  hnrnble  life  *    '^'^'^"^^ 

Bead  ••  Up  anil  be  o  hero"-McLachlaii 


QFEEN    FAIRY. 

y  long  sound  is  luMird  in 
sucJi  Avords  as  arms,  calm, 
^  latlier.     My  short  sound 

^^h.a.dm  such  words  as. sks,  clasp, 

Sometimes  the  children  call  me 
Queen  Fairy  Vowel.  Sometimes  tl^j 
called  me  Mother  Vowel.  Eithc,-  of 
t^.ese  names  will  do  very  well,  fbr  all 
my  .sounds  are  more  or  less  related 
^ound  these  letters  and  words  the 

(all),  o  (old),  oo  (food).  ^ 

^  ^^y  "■'"'  '  «""■"•■     (-')  Th„se  with  shnrt  «,„„d. 


darl  ing 
har  ness 
bar  ley 
pas  tor 
gras  ped 
bas  ket 

conversational  Topic-..  P,„„,,a«,,,„„,„^^,^J^^' 
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liar  vest  sar  dine 

car  pen  ter  gar  ter 

bia  vo  salve 

cas  tie  pas  ture 

casket  advance 

ras  cal  raf  ter 


flag. 


THK    rXTOX   JACK. 

«.m,„;  l!..nr,.:-r..„.h  u„nh  ,,uli„.,  ,„  ion,  ian. 

List's  give  thi-oc  choors  for  this 
Hurrah !  Hurrah !  Hurrah ! 
Wliat  does  tlii.s  flag  say  to  the  boys 
and  girls  of  Canada  ?  It  says,  "  Be 
true,  be  pure,  be  brave."  Remember 
that  for  the  lionor  of  this  flag  and 
tlie  freedom  of  your  eountry  your 
forefathers  liave  bravely  fought  and 
nobly  died. 

"Fire!"  cried  General  Wolfe. 
This  command  Avas  followed  by 
such  i)romi)t  action  that  the  French 
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were    defeated,    and    Canada    was 
placed  under  the  Union  Jack. 

"  Advance  !  Let's  conquer  now  or 
die!"  commanded  the  brave  Brock. 
He  stood  proudly  erect,  as  he  spoke 
(the  Union  Jack  floating  a})ove),  in 
the  face  of  the  shot  and  shell  of  the 
enemy.  He  was  about  to  launch  his 
canoe  on  the  Detroit  River.  This 
command  wjis  repeated  by  the  brave 
Indian  chief  Tecumseh.  The  men 
were  roused  to  such  action,  that  the 
enemy  was  not  only  driven  back,  but 
their  fort  Avas  taken  from  them,  and, 
with  cheer  after  cheer,  tho  Union 
Jack  was  raised  high  above  Detroit. 

Conversational  Topic-"  Let  Canada  our  watehwonl  lie." 

Tliere's  a  flag  tliat  waves  over  every  sea, 

No  matter  when  or  where  ; 
And  to  treat  that  flag  as  aught  but  the  free 

Is  more  than  the  strongest  dare. 

— Eliza  Cook. 
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A  VISIT  TO  THE  PARK. 

Tea.h  ph  (Unlph),  ph  (l^tephen). 

Ralj,!,  and  PhUij,  ..re  brothers. 
Ihey  are  vciy  fond  of  their  cousin 
Joseph,  who  has  come  to  visit  them 
Me  IS  an  orphan  an<l  the  hoys  wish 
to  be  kind  to  liim.  They  have  taken 
great  pains  to  show  him  the  siohts  of 
tile  city.  ° 

This  morning  their  uncle  Stqihen 
teiej.honed  his  nephews,  IJalph  and 
™ip,  that  he  would  call  for  them 
m  the  afternoon  to  take  them  to  the 
park.  Ihe  boys  were  greatly  i)leased 
and  said  that  nothing  could  give  them 
more  pleasure  than  such  a  visit 

Here  they  are  at  the  park.  They 
have  spent  some  time  in  looking  at 
the   wild  animals   which  are  to  be 


seen   tliere   and 
haviiiff    a    ride 


'g 


just  now  they  are 
^,      ^  ,  .  on     the    ele])hant. 

Ihey  tlimk  this  great  fun.     Kalph 
has   brought  his   camera  Avith   him 
and  will  tiike  a  photograph  of"  Philip 
and  Jo.sei)h  on  the  elephant. 
Philip         telephone  telegraiih 

Joseph        elei)hant  Stei)hen 

orphnn        photograph         nephew 

Convcrautioiiol  Tonic-— (M»H..ri..  ^.,,1  i....™  ^ 


ivcmtioiiol  Topic-— Olwrve  ami !«; 


A  CHILD'S  WISH. 
I  tliii.k  wlicii  I  reud  the  sweet  story  of  „1,I 
lloxv,  w  u-ii  Jesus  wiis  liero  amoiiir  men,' 
He  ciille,!  little  fl.il.lreu  hs  la.iibs  to  His  fold 
I  should  like  to  Imve  been  with  them  then.' 
I  wisli  that  His  hands  luul  been  phieed  on  niv 
liead,  •' 

That  His  arms  had  been  laid  around  me 
An(l  that  1  might  have  seen  His  kind  look  when 
He  said  : 

"  Let  the  little  ones  come  unto  Me." 
Yet  still  to  my  Saviour  in  prayer  I  may  .^o 

And  a.sk  for  a  share  in  His  "love  "  ' 

I  kncjw  if  sincerely  I  seek  Him  beiow 

I  shall  see  Him  and  hear  Him  above 
In  that  beautiful  place  He  has  sone  to  prepare 

I-oi-  all  who  are  washed  and  forgiven 
And  many  dear  children  are  gathering  there, 
i'or  ol  such  is  the  kingdom  of  Heaven  " 
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THK   VKI.LOW    lUHIVS    KlUKM). 

il)t  etuJiii'i  in  ect, 


Tul  IUdi(tii  a  (a,rm»,  calm  '.     TV.i.A 

idm  silriil  I. 


It  was  noon.  The  luirvcstcrs  luid 
jnst  returned  from  tlio  field  jind  were 
resting  nnder  the  large  old  elm  tr(>e. 

"  Come  here,  darling-;'  father  said 
to  me,  "and  I  Avill  tell  you  a 
really  true  story."  I  jumped  upon 
my  father's  knee. 

"This  morning.  May,"  said  father, 


(C 


as 


I 


Avas   waiting   for   Arthur   to 


harness  tlu^  horses,  I  went  through 
the  garden  on  my  way  to  the  barley 
field.  As  I  neared  the  grajx'-vine 
arch,  a  number  of  birds  of  different 
kinds  fluttered  al)out  me.  They 
came  very  close  to  me  and  made 
a   great   noises  as   nuich  as  to  say, 

'  troub-le —  troub-le —  hel-p   us 

hel-p  us.'  I  Avatched  them.  They 
flew  to  and  from  a  certain  part  of 
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the  shrubbery.  I  followed  them  and 
pu-shed  aside  the  thick  k'aves  and 
sIen(U'r  branches,  and  there  found 
the  secret  of  tlieir  trouble. 

"  O.ir  cliarmino-  Hftlo  friend— the 
summer   yellow-binU  had    h(.r   foot 
entangled  in  the  thn^ads  with  which 
she  and  her  mate  were  bnildino-  a  tor) 
story  to  their  n(.st.     Her  poor  mate 
was  i„  s„eh  distress  that  other  birds 
had  come  to  see  if  they  could  help. 
A  wicked  cow-bird  iiad  laid  an  e-- 
m  t^heir  nest  and  they  were  tryin-lo 
enclose  it  as  in  a  case.     They  knew 
that,   if    the  young   cow-bird   were 
hatched,  it  would  destroy  their  own 
babies. 

'"Bravo!  little  friends,'  said  I 
freeing  the  little  mother  bird,  '  yon' 
shall  not  have  all  that  extra  work. 
You  eat  the  larvae  and  the  insects 
that  d-stroy  my  grain,  and  are  cheer- 
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fill  and  kind  to  everybody,  but  those 
wicked,  cruel  cow-birds  are  too  lazy 
to  work.  They  will  not  even  take 
care  of  their  own  babies.'  So  saying, 
I  brokt^  the  cow-bird's  egg  and  threw 
it  on  the  ground." 

insect    subject      watched    stretched 
object    prospect    hntched    twitched 

Con.™,!™.:  To,,lc    ■•  Th,.  l,„,h  of  tru.h.  I.  love  " 
He«.l  "Th-  E.i.p<.mr',  lll„r,  Nert-_I^„,te|l„». 


DON'T  liOli   THE  BIRDS,   BOYS. 

Don^t  rol)  the  birds  of  their  eggs,  l.oys, 
'Ti.s  a  cruel  ami  heartless  wrong ; 

Au.l  renieinbe!',  by  breaking  an  egg,  boys, 
You  may  lose  a  bird  with  a  song. 

When  careworn,  wei.ry,  and  lonely, 
Some  day  as  you're  passing  along, 

You'll  rejoice  that  the  egg  wasn't  broken 
That  gave  you  the  bird  with  its  song. 


THE   LITTI^E   FLOWER   GIRL 

a,  .mm  {hska).    liiiiUf,  ii.snuj  agre,  per. 

"iJiiy  flowers!  IJiiy  flowers!  Master, 
buy  flowers!"  cried  the  little  flower 
girl,  as  she  stood  on  the  coni<"-  of  a 
busy  street,  with  her  ])a*!  ■•  r  m  ,f 
fresh  wild  flowers  and  grasses. 

"A  paekage  of  jjerfume,  huly! 
Sweet    message    froui    the   flowers." 

"You  have  good  courage,  little 
maid,"  said  a  i^'ind  gentleman,  as  he 
glanced   quickly   at   the  sweet,  shy 
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All  s,r,  ,t  I  couM  oi.Iv  iiiaiij.oo 
to  sell  tlicui  all.  I  ,lo  want  to  .my 
the  rent  of  our  cotta-c;  this  week  is 
our  last  cliancc,  ami  mother  is  ill." 

The  nvntl,.„iaii  .yraspcl  her  hand 
slipped  a  o,,Ki  eoin  into  it,  and  was 
gone. 

cottage      message   perfume  j»e.-j»lex 
paekage     eouragc^    perform    iH.rniit 

THK   KOCR-LKAVKI)   CI.OVKIf. 

It  has  an  extra  hun.l.  si..,  to  ...asp  the  sunshine 

'  ''^^z'l^ir-  ''""^•'■"•■^'  -"  •"-  '- 

It  l.a.s  an'oxtra  l.a.i.I,  sir,  t..  jrive  its  i^.M  .,wav  " 

— Amoh  K,  Wells. 


THE  EARTHWORM. 

Itevieu,eB.(mrhj),s!laUw.     Teach  or  ( ,vorm).     B.Ud,  ud,^  en. 

"  O  but  I  had  hard  work  to  get  to 
the  top !  This  is  a  beautiful  world. 
It  was  worth  my  while  after  all  to 
take  the  trouble."  Thus  spoke  an 
earthworm  as  she  wriggled  in  the 
warm  rain. 

"  We  all  must  endure  hard  work, 
if  we  wish  to  get  to  the  top,  Mrs.' 
Worm.  You  are  not  worse  oft"  than 
anybody  else,"  said  a  tree  near  by. 

"But  you  begin  where  we  leave 
off;  Mrs.  Tree,"  said  the  worm. 

"  Oh,  no,  I  don't.  Where  are  my 
roots  ?    Indeed,  Mrs.  Worm,  we  must 


all  work  together  or  this  world  would 
not  be,  as  you  say,  a  beautiful  world. 
You  must  dig  the  soil  about  my 
roots,  or  I  might  die  of  thirst.     I 
must  feed  you  with  my  leaves,  or  you 
might  die  of  hunger.     See  here,  Mrs 
Worm  !     I  heard  one  of  those  men 
who  were  ploughing  over  there  say 
to-day,    'Work    is    worship.'     The 
great  God,  those  men  worship,  is  the 
God  who  made  you  and  me.     Our 
work  must  be  for  His  glory.     So  you 
work  below  ground,  and  I  will  work 
above  ground." 

The  worm  had  not  time  to  reply 
to  this  long  speech. 

"Wisdom  is  ofttinies  nearer  when  we  stoop 
than  when  we  soar."  ^ 


earn 

earth 

earnest 


wriggle 
wreathe 
ansAver 


Conver«atiu,ml  To|.ic-"Thp  world  iiee<lBj,ot,  ■• 
Bead  "OurUiulj  I'ath.  ■-Mi,.  Ucm„is. 
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worm        enjoy 
worship     enlarge 
Avorse        entreat 


FATHER'S   HELPER. 

Itevkw  e  (bee),  ea  («.,).     Teach  ei  (.■ellin.j).     Buikl,  ,mng  re. 

"  Father  sent  this  money  to  you, 
Mr.  Smith,  for  papering  the  parlor 
ceiling." 

"  Thank  you,  my  boy,  just  wait  a 
minute  and  I  shall  give  you  a  receipt 
for  it."  ^ 

RECEIPT. 

ToRoxTo,  May  4th,  1902. 

Received  from  Mr.  James,  the 
sum  of  five  dollars,  for  papering 
the  i)arIor  ceiling. 

$5.00.  CHARLES    A.    SMITH. 

receive       ceiling     reward     refresh 
receii)t       reside      repent      reveal 

S,:m,E™oN:^Wrife  out  r.c.ipts  f„r  the  f„ll„„i„.,, :     p„i,l  (n 
Mr  ^.Speuso  two  dollars  for  l.rea,!  ;  (2)  Mr.  D.vis  six  dolla,^  L 

Answer  tlio  letter  on  page  .■).•?, 

OomerMtloiial  To|iic-"o«e  no  nm„  anything. ■■ 
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THE   LITTLE  INVALID. 

Tewl,  i  (nilisi-).      jruida  fiuUliij  in  JfUe. 

ITTLE  Emma  Dunn  lives  in 
this  liouse.     It  is  number 
133  St.  George  Street.     Emma  is  an 
invalid.     When  only  three  years  old, 
she  fell  into  a  ravine  and  hurt  her 
back.     Bwi  Emma  is  a  brave,  active, 
happy   little  girl.     Every  one  loves 
her.    This  little  girl's  hands  are  never 
idle.    She  sketches  flowers  and  colors 
them  with  crayons.    She  hems  hand- 
kerchiefs on  a  little  machine  which 
her  father  bought  her.     Her  mamma 
is  often  afraid  she  Avill  fatigue  her- 
self. 

One  day  she  was  working  at  the 
window.  She  A\as  all  alone.  She 
laughed  so  heartily  tiiat  her  mamma 
Avent  in  to  see  what  was  amusing  her 
little  girl. 


"  0  mother ! "  said  Emma,  "  look 
at  the  people  who  are  going-  on  that 
car.  They  have  so  many  baskets, 
valises  and  Iwxes  Avith  them,  that  I 
think  there  Avon't  l)e  much  room  left 
for  themseh es.  Do  you?  Hoav  they 
will  crowd  the  peojJe  already  on  the 
car!  Oh,  set!  the  policeman  is 
coming  to  help  that  dear  old  lady." 

Emma's  mother  looked  thoughtful 
and  smiled,  as  she  said,  "  My  dear, 
every  day  is  a  little  journey,  and  I  Avas 
just  thinking  how  much  pleasanter 
that  journey  aa  ould  be,  if  we  wouldn't 
annoy  ourselves  and  others  with  so 
many  useless  words  and  acts." 


ravine    police 
invalid  machine 


rogue 


fatigue 


tongue    plague 


Write  ten  tl.oiiglits  iilxuit  any  journey  you  linve  taken. 
Oonver«tion.l  Topio-"The,  .l»o  serve  nho  only  ,ta„,l  a„d  w.it." 


SO 


A  RIDDLE. 

Tmch  i  (ijiiiile).     Worda  emling  in  ise. 

To  beguile  the  time  for  Maiy  and 
John,  who  could  not  go  out  in  the 
rain,  mother  gave  the  riddle,  "Who 
are  the  robbers  without  guile,  guide 
or  disguise?" 

"0,  mother!  that  is  too  hard  to 
guess,"  said  Mary. 

"Too  hard?"  said  mother,  "I  am 
surjjrised!  You  saw  an  army  of  them 
at  exercise  this  mornine:," 

"I  know,  I  know,"  said  Mary. 
"You  said  '1  advise  you  not  to 
despise  these  wise  little  people.'" 

"Ants  in  the  sugar!"  now  guessed 
John. 

guide  disguise  surprised 

guile  wise  despise 

advise  exercise 


beguile 


CoDTeiutitmal  Topic— The  industry  of  the  ant 
01 


THE    HAFGHTY    OAK. 

Keriew  n,  ng.  nk.    r«(  oa  (l„„,i). 

A  Imge  oak  tree  o-rew  by  the 
roadside.  A  field  of  flax  and  a 
neld  ot  oats  Avere  near  by. 

The  oak  tree  seemed  to  deliglit  to 
boast  of  its  strength  and  groat  nse- 
tuhiess,  to  the  flax  and  to  the  oats. 
One   day  it  said   to   the    flax,   "I 
wonder  how  yon  have  strengtli  to 
liold  up  yonr  Iiead,  yonr  stalk  is  so 
slender."     "I   am   not  very  strong, 
Jt  IS  true,"  said  the  flax,  giving  a 
little    groan,     "but    st^.  :gth    isn't 
every  thnig." 

To  the  oats  the  oak  said:  "How  in 


«ie  world  do  you  l»oId  up  your  head  ? 
.^^"J  xtalk  is  liollow,  is  it  not  ?  Now 
just  look  at  my  stroug  trunk." 

"  I  agroo  with 

the  flax,  Mrs.  Oak, 

that  strength  isn't 

evcrytliing.     My 

work  is  not  your  work." 

"Well,  perhajjs  strength 
isn't  eveiything,  but  Avhat 
good  do  you  do?" 

Just  then  a  jiretty  Avhite 
ciuiid  floating   al)oye  whispered, 
"  You  shouhl  see  the  world,  Mrs.' 
Oak,  before  you  boast  (luite  so 
much." 

Not  long  after  this,  a  woodman 
cut  down  the  oak.  It  was  made  into 
planks.  These  were  used  in  building 
a  great  vessel.  The  vessel  went  to 
sea.     A  great  storm 
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rose  and  the 


vessel  drifted  about  for  days.     The 
sailors    thought    tliey    would    have 
to  take  to  the  boats,  but,  after  a 
time,  the  storm  nh.itvil     The  sails 
were    unfurled.      They   caught    the 
wind  and  the  vessel  sailed  proudly 
on.     "What  should  we  do  without 
flax? "said  the  sailor. 
"Those  sails  are  so 
strong  and  coarse  that 
they  hold  tlie  wind. 
Without    them     we 
might    have    drifted 
about  until  our  men 

^ perished."  "Ah!  that 

THKrMx.  ^vould  have  been  a 
longtime,"  said  the  cai)tain,  "fori 
had  plenty  of  oatmeal  on  board." 

The   oak-timbers  heard  the  men 
talking,  you  may  be  sure. 

think     length        single 
trunk     strength     younger 

Oonver«,.ion.l  To,Jc-St„dy  to  b,  ,„let.  „d  to  do  your  own  bu.l„«. 
«ad  "Vardley  Oak."— Cott-per.  »«"»* 

M 


strong 
long 


«RAX.\Y'.S  LESSON. 

^nV..  oa  (b,ja,).  ou  (J,o„ld).     Tcuh  ou 

(muire). 

ooi)    cvciMijg,    Graniij-. 

What  are  you  doing  f' 

"Ay!  just   pourhio- 

out  some  water  for  the  lieus,  laddie." 

"Do  you  still  mourn  for  the  old 

speckled  hen,  Granny?" 

"No,  no,  laddie,  there's  a  time  for 
all  thmgs— a  time  to  mourn,  a  time 
to  laugh,  a  time  to  cry,  a  time  to 
speak,  and  a  time  to  keep  silent." 

Then  Granny  called  cluck,  cluck, 
cluck,  and  tAvelve  beautiful  speckled 
hens  came  running  to  her. 

"  These,  Ross,"  said  she,  «  are  old 
Speckled's  grandchildren.  But  how 
came  you  to  see  your  Granny  to-day? 
You  must  have  walked  more  than 
four  miles,  child." 

"I  am  finding  out  all  about  the 
nver— its  islands,  the  trees  on  its 


banks,  its  birds  and  its  fish.     Listen 
Granny!      You  have  been  a  lon^' 
time  about  here,  can  you   tell  nie 
where    to   find    the   source   of   this 
river  i " 

"  Ay,  Ross,  in  the  hillside  back  of 
your  own  door." 

"Granny!  Granny!  That  tiny 
spring  ?     Why  didn't  I  have  sharper 

"A    lesson   for   you,   boy;    little 
things  and  things  within  our  reach, 
Ave  seldom  value  as  we  should." 
source        pour      dough  would 


course       four 


■ft' 
shoulder 


should 
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HE  FAIRY'S  I)Ar(}HTEll. 


lierim-  hrm,l  a  (:ndl).     Tmch  au  (Mnml),  aw  (dmw) 
OU  (fm„jht). 

"1  am  Queen  Fairy's  daiiffhter; 
the  children  call  me  Mand.  (ianzy 
AVings  is  my  right  name.  The  boys 
think  my  iiat  is  made  of  straw.  Oh 
dear!  How  I  have  fought  to  get 
here." 

Add  fall  (()  eiich  nf  these  words  : 

night        pit 

Put  al  before  eaeh  of  thrae  taml.i: 

most     ready     thougli     together 

Add  (1)  ing,  (>)  ed  /..  each  of  these  m,nl.u 

crawl    gnaAv    yawn    thaw    paw 

fTrite  a  sentence  for  end,  oftn.f.,Uo,eu„ju-ords.    Pronon.u^  e„eh  u-orxl- 

August     hnvyer     Avrought     drawer 

Oonveriational  Trtni(i_"T£i*  no  »i,-,_  V- i  .  . 


wind        down 


Oonveraatlonal  Topic  -"  Let  us  then  !»  „p  mid  doing " 
S7 


If^ 


THK  TALKIXd  OAK. 

TiiKUK  liiid  hccii  a  \f\vi\i 
stoiiii.     A  tall  strong 
oak  had  been  blown  down. 

"How  is  it,"  said  the  tree  to  a 
roed  that  grew  near  one  of  her  most 
gracefnl  fallen  branches,  "that  you 
have  not  been  broken  by  t lie  wind? 
You  have  such  a  slender  weak- 
looking  stalk." 

"  Perhaps  I  am  not  so  weak  as  I 
look,"  said  the  reed.  "My  weakness 
in  this  case  may  have  been  my 
stnMigth.  You  were  proud  of  your 
strength,  and  laughed  at  the  whid. 
When  I  saw  the  wind  coming,  I  bent 
my  head  to  the  ground  in  fear.  The 
wind  j)a.ssed  over  me,  but — well,  you 
know  how  it  served  you." 

"  Exalt  yourself  anil  you  shall  bo  hun.hleil." 

walk     hopeful     painful      thankful 
stalk     playful     joyful        shameful 

Converwtionsl  Topio— "  O,  praver  and  action  y»  are  one  " 
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TIIK    LAW   OK   KINDNKSS. 

TfHt  hnmii  a,  (ith-ftir).     liiiilt/,  ii.timj  a.     Sih-nt  g. 

Some  Ininters  caught  a  lion.  They 
bound  him  to  stakes  in  the  ground. 
They  gave  him  struAV  for  liis  bed. 
A  little  mouse  was  hidden  in  the 
straw.  When  the  little  mouse  saw 
the  men,  he  was  afraid.  He  tried  to 
creep  away,  but  he  got  under  the 
great  i)aw  of  the  lion.  When  he 
saw  the  large  claws  and  the  big  jaws 
of  the  lion,  he  was  still  more  afraid. 

"O  lion!"  said  the  little  mouse, 
"spare  me.  Do  to  others  as  you 
would  have  others  do  to  you." 
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The  lion  thought  the  hiw  of  kind- 
ness was  a  good  hiw.  He  raised  his 
paAv  and  let  the  little  mouse  go. 

"What  can  I  do  for  the  good 
lion,"  thought  the  wee  mouse.  "He 
is  such  a  l)ig  fellow,  though." 

By  and  by  he  saw  the  men  coming 
to  look  at  the  ropes,  to  see  if  they 
could  find  any  flaws  in  them.  They 
gave  the  lion  some  raw  meat.  The 
little  mouse  saw  several  of  the  men 
yawn. 

"Oh!"  said  the  mouse,  "night  is 
coming  on,  and  the  men  will  soon  be 
fast  asleep.  When  Ini  sure  they  are 
,..v  aslee]),     I'll    just 

gnaw  the  ropes 
and  the  lion  will 
be  free." 


straw 
paws 
claws 


law 

yawn 

flaws 


asleej) 

against 

ashore 


Convermtion.!  Topics-"  Ijiniriiaire  of  aniiiml.,.- 

"  There  18  nothiiiK  »o  kiiiglj  us  kindness." 
iiU 


gnaw 

gnat 

gnarl 


THE   BUTTF.KFIA'S   STOKY. 

Tesl  hriiinl  a  (.1/aU'',  fowjlit).     Tmrh   m.nh  ni(lui,i  in  lar. 

A  littlo  white  butterfly  alighted  on 
a  eabhiige  leaf. 

"  A h !  Velvet  Wiiio-s,  just  what  I  am 
looking  for,"  said  little  Paul  Fleteher. 
He  eaught  it  and  jmt  it  into  a  glass 
box.  As  he  turned  around  to  sliow 
it  to  his  sister,  the  butterfly  began  to 
talk. 

"  O  children,  let  me  out !  Please 
let  me  out !     I  was  so  hai)i)y  in  the 
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sunshine.  I  ha\t  had  my  win^s  such 
a  short  time.  But  O,  I  was  so  very, 
very  happy!  Please  let  me  have  my 
freedom;  I  have  wrought  liaid  for  it 
1  have  fought  against  wind  and 
weather. 

K  Z^'a  I  ''\?  "^*  ^"^*  yo"'  little 
butterfly!     But  what  do  you  mean? 

1  thought  a  l)utterfly  had  nothing  to 

do  but  fly  about  and  be  gay." 

"Ah!  little  boy,  the  old  story.  It's 
little  many  of  us  know  about  the  real 
ide  of  those  around  us.  I  Ava»  not 
always  a  butterfly.  I  was  not  always 
as  beautiful  as  I  am  uoav.  Indeed 
at  one  time  I  was  only  a  caterpillar.' 
You  would  not  have  caught  me  then!" 

_  Paul  and  Maud  both  looked  aston- 
ished. 

"  If  you  don't  think  what  I  am 
telling  you  is  true,  just  watch  my 
babies  grow.  They  will  come  out  of 
these   eggs   on    this    cabbage   leaf 
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First  they  will  be  tiny  gnibs.  They 
will  feed  on  the  cal)i)age  leaf." 

"Oh!"  said  Maud.  "You  don't 
feed   on   cahl)age  leaves,  do  you?" 

"  0  no,  but  I  am  a  butterfly  now. 
I    feed    on    the    sweets    fi 


flow 


rers. 


om    the 


"13iit  you  have  not  told  us  how 
you  came  to  be  a  butterfly." 

"Well,  just  in  this  way:  I  made  the 
best  use  of  my  i)owers.  I  did  just 
the  tlnng  I  could  do.  All  at  once  I 
found  myself  a  butterfly.  I  remember 
one  thing— climl)ing  up  a  tree.  0 
yes,  and  building  my  cradle.  One 
day  I  felt  a  strong  desire  to  get  a 
little  higher  up  in  the  world.  I  had 
heard  of  some  of  our  family  dimbino- 
fences  and  Avails.  As  neither  fence 
nor  wall  was  near,  I  thought  I  would 
climb  a  tree  and  so  I  did.  'Now,' 
said  I  to  myself,  'if  I  can  only  fasten 
myself  to  a  branch  or  to  a  twig,  I 
may  be  able  to  live  on  the  tree.'     I 


say, 


tried    to   do   so.      Strange   to 
some    fine    thread    came   from   niv 
body  to  lielp  me.     Then  I  Avound 
it    rocind    and    round    myself    and 
the    twig-.      I    worked    hard,    for    I 
knew  I  shonhl  fall  if  my  cradle  was 
not  strong  enough  for  the  winter  frost 
and  \y\m\.     Then  I  went  to   sleep 
One  day  I  heard   the  wind  saying: 
'  Wake  up,  the  flowers  are  here  '     I 
raised  my  head;  then  I  got  up.  Such 
a,  teelmg  of  joy  came  over  me.  I  had 
wings  and  I  could  Hy.     And  such  a 
beautiful  world  to  fly  in  !     I  heard 
the  wind  say  to  the  flowei-s :  'Be  good 
to  the  })utterfly;  true  beauty  always 
comes  from  humility.'  'Yes,  yes,'  said 
the  flowers,  'would  that  everything 
living  used   its  i)owers  as  does   the 
caterpiUar.'" 


daub 

gauze 

pause 


Maud 

Paul 

caught 


fought      caterpillar 
thought    burglar 
similar 


sought 


"""'■TeaStW^iT-The  po»iWe  glory  that  „„<1„„™  th.  p.„i,„  p|,a«  of  th, 
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THE  FAIRIES'  PAIiTY. 

Teach  Ilalimi  a  (uuid).     Comjmre  will,  l,r,ml  a  (humt). 

The  fairies  were  liaviiio'  a  i»arty. 
The  rabbits,  the  s(|uirrels  and  the 
birds  had  all  rocei\ed  their  l)irch- 
bark  invitations.  But,  down  in  the 
corner  of  the  swamj),  the  insects 
hekl  a  meeting.  This  pot  Avas  tlieir 
favorite  liannt.  Here  the  fire-flies 
tohl  queer  stories  to  the  waterdihes 
and  bhie  flags,  when  they  took  their 
daily  jaunt  to  the  meadow  beyond. 

When  the  south  Avind  fluttered 
the  invitations  about,  not  one  was 
dropped  at  the   doors  of  the  mos- 

6S 


qmtoes  or  the  grassIioi)pers  and  it 

was  very  hard  for  them  to  bear  the 

taunts  of  the   birds.     Just  then,  a 

danity    little    fire-fly    came    with    a 

message    from    the    fairies.       The 

smith  wind  is  pouting  and  his  annt, 

the  north  Avind,  the  fairies  wi]l  not 

have.     So  the  mosquito  band  has 

been  mvited  to  furnish    mnsic  for 

the  party. 

The  fairies  objected  to  the  grass- 
hoppers  on  account  of  their  ill- 
manners  ;  bnt  they  were  invited 
after  promising  to  be  good.  So 
the  grasshoppers  came  dressed  in 
new  green  suits.  They  were  the 
liveliest  guests  at  the  party, 
aunt  squirrels  objected 

jaunt  invitations  account 

haunt  mosquito  manners 


taunt 


music 


Co«vcr»tion.l  Topic-"  Laugh  .„d  Iho  world  l.u,h,  with  j„„ 


promised 


THE  BIRTHDAY  PARTY. 

Beriew  er,  ir,  op,  ur. 

Little  Mary  Bar))cr's  biithclay 
came  on  the  thirteenth  of  Decem- 
ber and  her  mother  had  aUowed 
her  to  invite  all  her  girl  friends  to 
tea.  They  came  to  Mary's  home  in 
the  afternoon  and  a  merry  comj)any 
they  Avere.  Each  girl,  in  greeting 
Mary,  wished  her  many  hapjiy 
returns   of   her    birthday. 

At  the  tea-table,  tliere  was  much 
lively  chatter  and  gay  laughter 
among  the  girls,  Avhile  the  soft 
lights,  the  glitter  of  china  and  silver, 
and  the  beautiful  floAvers  made  a 
pretty  picture  that  no  one  could 
forget. 

After  tea  the  girls  formed  a  circle 
in  the  corner  of  the  parlor  and 
Miriam  Bird  told  a  story  of  a  mer- 
maid that  had  the  misfortune  to 
be  driven  into  a  harbor  one  stormy 
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winter  clay.  Tliis  story  made  the 
girls  shiver  and  Mary,  noticing  this, 
thanked  Miriam  and  asked  the  com- 
pany to  play  games.  They  were  all 
soon  engaged  in  i)lay. 

Time  passed  very  quickly  and  the 
hour  for  parting  came.  Each  girl 
said  "Good-night"  to  Mary  and  her 
mother  and  thanked  them  for  their 
kindness. 

December  circle  misfortune 

gather  thirteenth  picture 

merry  corner  returns 

birthday  harbor  pleasure 


Convenational  Topic— A  roer  -y  heart. 


FLOV/Ell  IX  THE  CRANNIED  WALL. 

Flower  in  the  crannied  wall, 

I  pluck  you  out  of  the  crannies, 

I  hold  you  here,  root  and  all,  in  my  hand, 

Little  flower— but  if  I  could  undeistand 

What  you  ai-e,  root  and  ail.  and  all  in  all, 

I  should  know  what  God  and  man  is. 

— Tenstso*. 
6S 


THE  BUUDOCK'.S  KIDK. 

Review  er,  ir,  or,  ur.    Build,  mimj  ant,  pre. 

"Good-bye,  little  Goldeu-Hcad," 
said  a  burdock-l)nr  to  a  little  dande- 
lion who  had  hved  dose  beside  her 
for  some  time.  "  I'm  off  to  seek  my 
fortune,"  and  she  jumi)ed  on  a  eow's 
tail  that  switched  near  her. 

"  My  sisters  left  on  the  excursion 
yesterday— don't  tell  any  person,  ])nt 
they  stole  a  ride  on  the  i)etticoats  of 
some   of  the   little  girls   who  were 


having  a  birthday  party  here.  The 
servant  was  annoyed  and  tried 
several  times  to  i)revent  tliem,  l)ut 
every  time  she  jadled  them  off,  tliey 
jnmj)ed  on  again.  I  prefer  my 
chance,  don't  yon,  Golden-Head? 
Good-bye,  good-bye." 

bnrdock       gallant 
fortune         truant 
servant         fragrant 

Convtrntlonol  Topic -IM,h,  Pluck,  Principle,  P«rtever.n,-.. 


preserve 

I)refer 

prevent 


THE  beg(;ar  boy. 

Tat  r  after  a  wwd  in  luuiccenlnl  .<;/««««  Build,  u,i,u,  per. 

One  summer  day  a  little  beggar 
boy  sat  down  to  rest  in  the  corner 
of  a  pasture  field,  under  the  shelter 
of  a  tree. 

He  was  very  hungry,  having  had 
only  a  small  piece  of  bread  and  butter 
that  day.  This  httle  boy  was  suffer- 
ing from  a  broken  finger  upon  which 
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a  skilful  doctor  had  performed  an 
operation   only  a  ft-w  days    before. 
But  Tom,  for  that  wm  his  name, 
was  a  bravo,  thoughtful  lad.    "  I  will 
try  to  think  of  the  things  about  me, 
and  i)erhaps  1  can  forget  myself,"  he 
said  aloud.   "There !  what  do  1  hear? 
The  twittering  birds,  the  chattering 
brook,  the  angry  caw  of  the  crow. 
Ah !    What  do  I  see  ?   A  si)ider  at 
work,  no  less,   and  a  lovely  cluster 
of  flowers.    Oh!  a  garter  snake!  But 
what  IS  that  glittering  in  the  sun  ? 
I  must  get  up  and  see— only  a  piece 
of  a  broken  mirror. 

"Well,  I  feel  better  anyhow;  I 
shall  say  good-bye  to  Mother  Nature 
to-day  and  go  ri  search  of  mv 
supper."  '' 

perhaps  perform  permit 

perfume  perchance        perfect 
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HIK  inooi.  I  .  ;'=.  (K,t  of 
lilt! hill.  '  ■r\  ;.  ...)liome, 
cousin  licll. 

"Vc'iy  well,  Hiittio.    I 

shall  jjiit  the  flowers  Ave  dii*,^  up  jiiid 
my  iiotel)ook  in  your  basket." 
"Is  your  toothache  better,  BelU" 
"Yes,  thank  you." 
"Bell!    I  Avonder  Avhy  the  moon 
changes  its  shape.     I  can  draw  all 
its  different  shapes,  can  you?    Father 
says  the  moon  gets  all  its  light  from 
the  sun.     It  is  not  like  the  l)right 
sunlight,  though,  is  it?" 

"  Really,  Hattie,  I  knoAV  very  little 
about  the  moon.     But  I  can  repeat 
a  verse  about  it." 
"O,  Avhat  is  it?" 

"0  moon,  in  the  ni-ilit  I  Iinve  sppn  you  sailing, 
And  sliininf,'  so  round  and  low  ; 
You  were  l)riylit,  ah  !   bri-lit,  Init  your  liL'ht  is 
failing;, 
You  are  nolhinj,'  now  hut  a  Iww." 

ConvmsUoniil  Topic-" The  hiavctm  Jerlan-  tin-  elorj  ol  Uod  " 
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A  STONE'S  THOrcJHTS. 

""■'■ OO  ('fxm).   Te,„.h  o  (1..,,,',).  H„Ud, 

"»'";(  di8. 

rciijifuss!  AVhy  is  cvcry- 
.^^^_      Ixxly  ill  siicii  (listless 
■^^^^^^^     oviT  ji  little  shower  of 
*'""i  I  >iioii!(l  like  to  know?     1  am 
disgusted,    h  came  in  a  few  minutes, 
and  it  v. eut  away  in  a  few  minutes" 
sjii.la  st'.iH>.   "Xow,  here  1  have  lain 
lor  >(':iix.     [  have  not  moved  from 
this  spot,  nor  have  I  been  disturbed 
by  any  pei-son.     I  never  lose  n  minute 
m  idle  talk;  indeed,  \  li..  ho  i.;irm  of 
any  kind.     If  y,m  \x.,vAd  pi<,-,o  the 
truth  of  what  I  amsiui.,.,  jii.iask 
the  men  in  the  field  ovct  ih,  ri. " 

"Ah,  friend  !"  said  a  tree  near  by, 
"  he  who  lives  for  himself,  does  not 
live  at  all.  To  do  no  harm  is  only  a 
part  of  life.  Your  life  should  be  to 
do  as  Miuch  good  as  you  can.  A 
little  jnish  wouldn't  hurt  even  you." 
tend)  iei)rove  distress  disjjlcase 
lirove     remove    disturb     dislike 
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A   MOTHER  BIKD'S   LOVE. 

limewoo(mu<m).     Teach  ou  (miip).     Build,  umng  aaOO. 

Hsiriy  stood  with  a  group  of  boys 
at  the  front  gate. 

"  Harry,"  called  mamma,  from  the 
front  window,  "  come  in,  dear." 

"  Yes,  mother,  I  will  be  there  in  a 
few  minutes." 

"  My  son,"  said  mamma,  lovingly, 
when  Harry  came  in,  "  I  fear  you 
are  a  little  nuisance.      You  should 
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not  stand  in  the  rain.  You  will 
have  croup  again  to-nioht.  Change 
your  shoes  at  once,  and  then  take  this 

SOU}*." 

"Mamma,  look!  I  have  a  dear 
little  wounded  bird." 

"Where  did  you  get  it,  Harry?" 

"You  may  be  sure  I  shall  never 
hear  Ned  Benson  called  unkind 
again,  mother.  Here's  an  instance  of 
his  kindness.  He  got  this  little  bird 
near  the  roof  of  our  barn,  in  a  nest." 

"In  a  nest,  Harry?" 

"  Yes,  mother,  the  i)oor  little  thing 
got  its  foot  tangled  in  the  thread. 
In  tiying  to  free  itself,  it  must  have 
wound  the  thread  around  a  little 
end  of  the  roof  shingle.  Ned  Benson 
saw  an  old  bird  up  there,  and  won- 
dered why  it  had  not  gone  away  with 
the  others.     It  is  so  late  in  the  sea- 


son,  you  know.  He  got  through  the 
loft  win(k)W,  and  naik*d  a  board  a 
little  distance  out  for  his  foot  to 
rest  upon.  In  this  way  he  was 
able  to  reach  the  nest.  Poor  little 
thing ;  see,  it  has  wounded  its  leg  in 
trying  to  free  itself  The  mother 
bird  would  not  leave  it.  She  nuist 
have  fed  it  every  day.  Ned  thought 
I  could  take  good  care  of  it,  so  he 
gave  it  to  me." 

soup  woimdeil  nuisiince 

eroiip  youth  iic(|Uiiiiitauee 

group  (listaiico  entrance 

Converaatioiml  Topif  -•■  Virtue  is  itx  i>wii  rewanl." 
ReacHU  "The  Swallow,' (:i)  "The  itirdB  Nest"     fow]K>r. 

THE   DEW   DUOrS. 

A  million  little  diamonds 

Twinkled  on  the  trees, 
And  all  the  little  maidens  said, 

"  A  jewel,  if  you  please  I" 
]iut  while  they  held  their  hands  outstretched, 

To  catch  the  diamonds  j^ay, 
A  million  little  smiheams  came, 

^\jid  stole  them  all  away. 


ESA^FT7~c^ 


jT^r^:^l/^i/i' 
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THE  FAT  HEN. 

''(('  OO  (foot).      Teiu-h  U  (iniU). 
emlimj  in  ©1, 


Wurda 


thing, 


WOMAN  had  51  lu'ii  wliich 
liiid  ail  egg  every  (hiy. 
She  brought  her  eggs  to  market. 
People  would  jHill  aiul  jnish  each 
other  away,  in  order  to  get  the  lirst 
chauee  to  buy  from  her. 

"All  egg  a  day  is  sueh  a  small 
said  the  woman.  "  I  eould 
sell  a  bushel  basket  full  if  I  had 
them.  I'll  juovide  fresh  gravel  for 
my  hen  every  day.  I'll  save  every 
morsel  of  food  I  can  sjjare,  so  that  I 
can  feed  her  twice  as  much  a  day  as 
I  have  1)eeu  doing.  Then,  surely 
she  will  lay  two  eggs  a  day." 

The  woman  did  so,  Imt  alas!  the 
hen  got  so  fat  that  she  di<l  not  lay 
at  all. 

"  Eat  to  live,"  do  not  "  Live  to  eat." 

pull       pulpit      morsel     flannel 
bushel    liulrush    shovel      gravel 

C^nveraatioiial  Topic—"  Enough  is  oh  k'>'^I  nx  a  feast." 


^s*^. 


wrmi[m^^rnn 


THE  YOrX(}  TKOUT. 

Review  ah,  Ch,  Wh,  th  (hrmlh).      Tewli  th  (H,U). 

"NoAv,  be  very  cjirofnl,"  said  the 
old  trout  to  her  son,  "  for  sehool  is 
out  and  th(^  boys  will   be   fishing." 

"  Oh!  they  ean  not  catch  me,"  said 
the  rash  little  fellow,  "I  am  too  sharp 
for  them,"  and  he  hunied  away  in 
search  of  his  sup])er. 

The  old  trout  watched  the  boys 
chasing  grasshopiuMs  and  baiting 
their  hooks.  Tlu;  yimng  one  rushed 
madly  from  place  to  place,  catching 
at  everything  within  his  reach.  At 
length  he  caught  sight  of  a  line  big 
grasshopper.  "  I.ook  out,  I'm  going 
to  eat  you,"  he  said.  "  Oh  !  don't. 
I'm  nearly  dead  already,"  replied  the 
grassho[)|)er. 

The  simple  trout  took  the  bait  and 
there  was  only  a  splash.  Nothing 
more  was  seen  of  the  poor  little  chap. 

Conversational  Topic—"  Youth  ia  vain." 
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E(JII()   ELVES. 

Tt,nnr  ch  Oh„„h).     T, /,  ch  (;,  k,  ,-hmr). 


II)  you  ever  licar  of  echo 
elves  i     Fivd  never   did, 
until  last  suuimer,  and  0, 
how  they  frightened  him  ! 

One  day  he  went  with  hi.s  father, 
who  was  a  eheniist,  to  gather  gum 
and  bark  from  the  pine  and  sj)ruce 
trees  thit  grew  on  the  sides  of  a 
mountain. 

One  j)art  of  this  mountain  formed 
a  high  rocky  wall.  Between  this 
wall  and  another  one  opposite, 
equally  high  and  rot^ky,  a  liver  ran' 
on  its  way  to  the  gre.-it  sea.  The 
echo  elves  lived  on  these  walls,  and 
many  a  hapi)y  time  they  had,  as  they 
jumped  from  crag  to  crag,  catching 


the  sounds  of  the  merry  voices  of  the 
many  i)eoj)le  who  rowed  down  this 
stream,  singing,  as  tiiey  often  did, 
chorus  after  chorus,  for  tliis  was  a 
favorite  l)oating  place. 

Fred  was  so  (h'hghtetl  with  every- 
thing lie  saw,  that  he  forgot  to  keep 
within  sight  of  his  father.  He  wan- 
dered towards  the  river.  He  could 
not  find  his  way  back.  He  was  lost. 
He  called  "Father,  father."  Some 
one  answered  "father"  after  him, 
each  time  he  called.  "  0  father, 
where  are  you  ? "  "0  father,  where 
are  youf  answered  some  one.  Fred 
was  frightened.  He  began  to  cry. 
He  ran  on  as  fast  as  he  could,  crying 
as  he  ran.  Some  one  who  was  cry- 
ing too,  seemed  to  be  following  him. 
By  and  by  he  heard  the  loving- 
voice  of  his  father,  calling  "  Fred." 
Some    one    answered    "  Fred."     He 


ran  on  faster  tlian  ever.  In  a  short 
time  he  was  in  his  father's  anus. 
He  told  his  story. 

"Only  the  echo  elves,  my  son," 
said  his  father.  "The  Avorhf  is  fn'u 
of  them.  Echo  elves  always  retnrn 
to  each  of  ns  jnst  what  we  say.  You 
can  hear  them  best  in  phices  like  this, 
and  in  empty  buildings;  hut  they  are 
cunnin<»-  little  creatures,  and  ^hid(> 
in  almost  any  place,  l^ook  out  for 
them,  after  this,  Fred.' 

uZ'^^rs^r  w,::i::r"  '^  -  --'" " '» - -  --'  -  -■■ 

eiloir      Christmas    chorus        echo 
Christ    chemist       Christina   scheme 


A  CHILD'S  HELP. 

Mother  had  muny  things  to  do  on 
Monday  and  thought,  if  the  cliildren 
would  only  i)lay  in  the  garden,  she 
could  easily  manage  her  work.  But 
it  was  not  easy  to  kf-ep  them  out, 
even  if  they  had  many  toys  and 
tools  to  interest  them. 

Mother  called  her  three  children  to 
her  and  told  them  how  very  busy  she 
was  and  what  she  wanted  them  to  do. 
"  0,  mother  dear,  let  me  stay  in  and 
help  you!"  said  active  little  Nell. 
"But,"  said  mother,  "will  Bertie  and 


Jack  be  content  to  stay  ont  without 
you  ?  I  want  you  to  take  my  iilace 
111  the  garden  and  lielp  in  that  way." 
Nell  was  disapiminted.  A  verse 
learned  years  before  at  school,  eanie 
to  mothers  mind  jind  she  repeated  it. 

"  Little  (lef(l,s  of  kindncs.s, 

Little  words  of  love, 
Make  on  eiiitli  an  Eden 

Like  the  heaven  above." 

Conwmtloi»l  Toi*— •  Al.aj.  uke  mothtr  ,  oilvl,,..' 

THK   OIL   PALXTIXCJ. 

Tenl  ou,  ow,  oy,  oi. 
PAPA  AND  ELLA. 
At  the  Exhibition : 

Papa  Avas  pointing  to  an  oil 
pamthig.  ''That  i)ainting,  Eh-y 
sjiid  he  to  his  Jittl(!  daughter,  '  ( .;  4 
thousand.s  of  dollars.  The  nt'\^ 
girl  in  the  foreground— the  one  in 
tlie  white  gown— is  a  i)rincess  of 
royal  blood.  She  seems  to  be  en- 
joying a,  visit  from  her  pet  crev- 
hound.     How  plainly  you  cau  see 


those  flowers  tluough  the  wiiMh)w  of 
the  j,'reenhoiise  in  tlie  biick<rrouiul ! 
Isn't  the  sky  heautiful,  (hnlino? 
Look  at  tlie  cloiids.  AVould  you  like 
to  he  jui  artist,  Elhi '.  " 


H'ii7<'  thi  fMim-iiiij  iimih,  tniil  ijhe  Ihtir  tuimt 


grey  liound 
green  house 
fore  ground 
tliou  sand 


(how  sy 
sun  down 
oint  nient 
TV  joice 

Convermtloiinl  Topi.    -  ■■  For  nrr  iiih.v  frr,  I  lit  ii.ilure  raniiril  i: 
Head  "  Mouiiluin  I'k-tUKa  "    WhittitT. 


hoy  isli 
\oy  al 
an  noy 
"•»  joy 


TTIE  TIIOr(JHTLE.SS  HOY. 

Tnl  u  (/"/»■),  ew  (dm).     Build,  tming 
de. 

BOY  liad  l)een  sent  to 
take  care  of  a  flock  of 
goats. 


So    dehghted 


was  lie  with  his  ])hiy,  that  he  forgot 
all  about  the  goats.  A  few  of  them 
strayed  away.  When  the  dew  began 
to  full,  the  boy  thought  of  his  duty. 
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He  knew  that  the  ^'oats  wore  due 
J«t   his  master's  an  hour  a;<().     His 
master    would    woucU'r     what     had 
(U'tained   hiui.      He   blew   his   horn 
loudly  and  all   tlu^  oo;,fs  ,,„ue   hut 
one.     JI,.  could  get  no  elew  to  guide 
liim.     He  o-ot  up  on  the  liill  to  get 
a  hroader  view,      [[e  saw  the  stray 
goat  eaught  in  a  thieket.     "Ah!  I 
must  rescues  it,"  he  said  to  liimself. 
By  this  time,  however,  he  was  angry; 
he  threw  a  stone  at  the  i)oor  creature' 
which   could  not   escape  the   blow. 
The  stone   broke    its  lioru.      "Oh' 
Oh!"   cried    the  little  boy,    "I  did 
not   mean  to  hurt  you.      I  know  I 
(loserve  to  be  lumished,   but   i)lease 
do  not  tell  my  master." 

"  Indeed,  I  d„  „ot  lu'cd  to  tell 
your  master,"  rejjlicd  the  goat.  "  He 
values  my  liorns  very  much,  and  you 
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have  (U'stioycd  one  <»t'  tlu'Ui.     It  will 
si)eak  for  itself." 

"  Be  SUIT'  Vdiir  sin  will  find  you  out." 
"  Your  deeds  1).'  on  your  head." 

stewurd    vv^cne       (leliglit     defend 
renew       value         deserve     detain 


jewel 


ar«iue 


destroy     demand 


roinPrsiitinii.il  Topio     "imrt- to  lie  tri 
Kisiil  ••(•;i-^ilii:ilic,i"      Mfh.   lli-liialiS. 


TIIK    VAIN    -lAY. 


7V,i.7i  r  '"/"/■'  u  (./.../.).     U'f.rilsendiuij 
ill  ous. 


PEAcacK  had  nionlted. 
A    jay    found     his 
featliers,  and  deeked 
ijf~  \  herself  Avith  them. 

"Now,"  said  the  jay,  "all  the 
birds  will  think  I'm  n  ])eacoek. 
Yes,  I'm  quite  si>ruee,"  and  she 
turned  herself  round  and  round. 
"I'here  isn't  a  bird,  nor  is  there  a 
l)rute,  that  is  not  courteous  to  a 
}>eaeoek." 


So,  pleased  with  hei'self,  she  tried 
to  iiuikc  fiieiuls  with  the  ]»eacoeks. 
At  tirst  the  |»eae<»eks  were  curious, 
but  the  manners  of  tlie  sinii>le  Jitth^ 
jay  were  crude,  so  the  peacocks 
thou«iht,  and  they  socji  discovered 
her  trick. 

'I'hey  hissed  and  liooted  at  lier, 
they  ])hicked  lier  feathers,  and  in- 
deed were  unkind  in  various  olher 
ways.  ^Fatters  became  so  serious, 
at  hist,  that  the  poor  litth>  jay  Hew 
back  to  the  birds  of  her  own  kind ; 
but  they  Avere  so  ani>ry  that  they 
woukl  have  notliinj*-  to  (h)  with 
her.  It  was  piteous  to  see  her. 
Bitterly  did  the  unhappy  jay  rue 
havin<;   been   so   vain. 

"Tliiiic  own  friends 
foi'saki'  not." 


anil  tliy  fiitlicr's  fVicnds, 
'  not." 

rude      l)rutc       courteous   _i>-enerons 
crude    ])nme      numerous   furious 


ConvtTsalioniil  Tu|ii<-     -■  Pridt;  ^roeth  1nf<ir(.'  a  fall." 
Read  "Tlif  Piiithfiil  Hirfi""-  C.twper. 
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JOHXXV   APT'I.KSKKD. 

Iln-irw  r  I;/,,,;  u  {fi"',i).     I!u,i,l.  ...<;,„,  iah,  un. 

Joliimy  was  an  unsollish  lad. 
One  (lay,  sittinj^-  undvv  an  ajt]>le-treo, 
onjoyino-  it  fruit,  which  he  could 
l)niis(^  Avitli  his  tinovrs,  a  ln-ight 
tlu»u<ilit  came  to  him.      It  was  this: 

"  If  s<mic  jK'i-son  had  not  i)lantcd 
this  tree,  wc  conhl  not  have  any 
ai)i)les.  AVhy  can't  I  save  seeds, 
and  i»lant  them  for  someltody?" 

As  Johnny  became  older,  this 
thought    grew    stronger.       In    the 


yciu-  ISOI,  over  one  hinulrcd  yciim 
ii«i(),  Johiiiiv,  then  ii  slnrwd  youth, 
th()ti<^ht  (»t  ii  jdiiii  upon  wliich  he 
Jictcd,  and  for  which  hiinihcds  of 
IK'opIc  thank  him,  cvi'ii  to  this  day. 

lie  went  from  oni^  end  of  the 
«'(»untiy  to  the  other,  eoHectin";'  as 
many  ajtph'  seeds  as  he  coidd  lin<l. 
Ilis  plan  was  "to  found'  on  liards  in 
the  unbroken  parts  of  the  eountrv. 
AVh(  n  lie  came  to  a  siuiny,  open 
l)laee  in  the  forest,  lie  jthinted 
seeds  and  protected  them  with 
fences  of  ))rush.  JJecause  of  tiiis, 
the  peoi)le  named  him  .lohnny 
Appleseed.  Years  afterwards,  when 
the  new  settlers  came,  they  found 
yoini^i;'  orchards,  and  had  many  a 
kind  word  to  say  al>ont  the  In-ave, 
unseltish  Johnny  A])p]eseed. 

Convtrsaticiiiiil  T.iiii,-     '■  II..  «li,,  ].Iarit.  a  Int,  iil.iiils  lnf." 

R€ail"l'lai.laTm    "     l.iii>  l.ari 

Keail  "  Liins  for  Auriiultiirc  Kihiliiti.in,  iv,^"    Wliitti'^r. 


TTIK   APPLK-TiniE. 

Wliiit  ])laiit  wo  in  this  ii|i|)li"-tico  ? 
Sweets  lor  ;i  ]iiiii(li'('(l  Howeriii;^'  spriiiiTS, 
To  1(111(1  the  .M,iy  wind's  restless  winj;s, 
When  from  the  orehii-d's  row  he  pours 
Its  fhii^Tjince  through  the  open  doors: 
A  woild  of  lilossonis  for  the  hee. 
Flowers  for  the  siek  yirl's  silent  room, 
For  the  ;^lii(l  infant  sprij^s  of  liloom, 
We  [)l,int  with  th"  apple-tice. 


What  plant  we  in  this  ajiple-tree  '. 
Fruits  'hat  shall  swell  in  sunny  .June 
And  re(Klen  in  the  Anj;ust  noon, 
■z:^       And  drop,  when  t;entle  airs  eoine  hy. 
That  fan  the  hhie  Sejrtemher  sky, 
While  childicn  come,  with  cries  of  jileo. 
And  seek  them  wliei'c  the  fraj,M'anf  yrass 
]>etrays  their  lied  to  those  who  pass 
At  the  foot  of  the  apple-tree. 

-  Hk^ant. 


The  little  Foxes  that  siviil  tlii^  vitii 
"E(Kiirt,"  "lwun"t,"  "1  furj^ot,' 
'JO 


■  11)  iuid-l.je." 


TIIK    VI 01. ITS-   ].-l{FK.M)S. 

Since  tlic  liist  wjiiiii  (hiys  ofspniiy, 
the  gnnlciior  luis  l.ccii  lUisv  in  fhTs 
^•Jinlcii.  how  cjircriiJIy  lie  lin's  worked 
;im()ii<^-  the  phmts  iiiid"  wii.it  :i  ininilu'r 
of  inipioycnu'iits  lie  Ims  mndc!  Noav 
111'  is  beuinnin*;-  to  receive  liis  rewjird. 
The  violets  ;ire  in  Idooni  nlrejidv.  The 
bees  liiive  come  to  visit  tlieni.  Listen! 
The  little  vioh'ts  are  welcoinin<^-  the 
bees.  " 

"  IJefreshnients    are    ready,    little 
friends!     How  do  yon  Ijk,.  {]^^,  ^^^,^y 

arrangements?  The  agreement  be- 
tween ns,  we  think,  is  that  yon  will 
pay  ns  for  the  sweet  nonrisliment 
we  give  yon  by  cariying  onr  pollen 
to  others  of  onr  kind," 


"  liuz/  -l)uzz,"     siiid     tlic     l)oos. 
"Yes,    we    iiinst    luiston    while    the 


sun  sliiiK's. 

n'ficsliinciits 
iiiijHovcniciits 


iip'ccincnts 
iKtiiiishiiK'iit 


CoiiVLT>iiiH<iimi  Tn|iii 


K«liMi|.a|<'il|.it.i.ii.U 


icr",  iiK  ]i\  ill','  iirruflier-", 
I'll  l.itr  ii  Ixx'k.  " 


TIIK  IMJOWN   I'.IKDS  S()N(1. 

A  lilown  liinl  s.it  mi  a  l)l()ss(iiii_v  tivu  ; 

Saiij^-  in  till'  II iisliiiic  inciiilv. 

'I'liivc  little  soiiys     one,  two,  tliicc. 

A  son;;  tor  Iiis  wife,  for  liiinsclf,  aiid  inc. 

lie  sail;;'  for  his  wife,  san^'  low.  saii;;  lii^li, 
Filling-  the  nioonli'iht  that  filled  the  skv  ; 
^'Tiiee,  thee,  I  love  thee,  heart  alive  ! 
'J'hee,  thee,  tliee,  and  thy  lonnd  ey^s  five  1  " 

He  san;^  for  himself,  "  What  shall  I  do 

With  this  life  that  thrills  nie  throu;;h  and  thri)ii<,di? 

Glad  is  so  j;lad  that  it  turns  to  ache  ! 

Out  with  it,  Sony,  or  my  lieart  will  break  !" 

Ife  sann'  to  nie,  "  Man,  do  not  fear, 

Thonuli  the  moon  yoesdown,  andtheilark  is  near; 

Listen  to  my  soni;-  and  rest  thine  eyes; 

Let  the  moon  ^o  (h)wn  that  the  sun  may  rise." 

I  folded  me  up  in  the  lieart  of  his  tunc, 
And  fell  asleep  with  the  sinking;'  moon  ; 
I  woke  with  the  .lay's  first  <,'oldeii  <;leaiii, 
And,  lo,  1  ilioamed  a  jireeious  dream  ! 

„        ,  .        ..   ,    ,  — Oeokue  Macdosald. 

By  i>t>niiissii)ii  111  thii  Aiitbor. 
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TUJi  LUi'LlJEM'    I'L'.SSIKS. 

"'"''''.  "■■"■"«  enoe. 

"  SiK'h  iiHlul^onco,  Pussies !  I 
would  not  jillow  my  very  best  doll 
such  coiufbrt.  T  piouiiscd  to  re- 
wind you  for  your  dili<;-eu('e,  but 
really,  \  never  thought  of  such  an 
oeeurrence  as  this  sittinu"  <>n  my 
jnetty  new  white  furs.  Siieh  imou- 
deuce ! " 

"  Mew— mew  -"' 

"  Silence  !   You  nau«ihty  children." 


<lili^'ence 


indulii'enc 

indulgence      impudent 

dili<ient  impudence 

Conversati.nm:  Tnpir_A  vlace  for  evpryHiirii:. 

Read  "  The  Kitten  ami  Fallen  Leaves  "     Wordsworth. 

Bea-l  "  Tht'  lietirtd  C*t "  -Cuw  i>Lr. 
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silence 


nOIUN    RF'DHK'KAST. 


'■  WIio  iini  I  t  Siiivly  voii  know  inc.  IMy 
name  is  I{„l,in  Hcdhivast.  It  was  my  s(m|r 
that  wakciicil  yon  caily  this  nioiin'n^'.  Wo 
n>l)in.s  have  a  cDnccit  every  mnmini;,  lun^ri„,f,„.(j 
you  are  awake.  (),  how  we  do  enjoy  oniseives 
oil  tiiese  fine  .\piil  niorninj;s !  Spiinjr  js  ,,nr 
liappiest  time.  After  onr  eoneeit  is  over,  we 
lacakfast.  We  are  as  ,i,'la(i  as  you  are  wIkmi  the 
fruit  I)e-iiis  to  ripen.  We  are  very  foml  of 
cheri  -s  and  stra wherries.  Kaitliworms  ^  Ve.s, 
we  like  earthworms.  We  hke  eiit  worms,  too.' 
What  (h)  we  (h)  after  invakfast  ?  We  p)  to 
work,  of  course.  JJohins  liave  a  .yreat  deal  of 
work  to  do.  They  o;ivo  their  ehildr 
careful  laiiiyiiii^-  up. 

94 


Iren  a  very 


"Our  fust  wr.ik  ill  spriiiK  is  t„  l„iii,|  a  lH„„e. 

"''  '''<^'  '"  ''"'I'l  ■  iif>*t  ill  tl]<.  fl.ik  u(u„  npplc 

tiw,  or  ill  i,  l.oiis,.  wiii,|..«,  ,vli,.,i  tl„.  ,„.„,,|,. 
"'■(.  very  Uhu\  to  iis.  (),„•  ,„.,,.,  ;,n-  („i„„.,|  of 
stroll-  Mii,,,  .  ,,|,„,,.,,.,|  ,„itsi,l,.  with  iiiii.l  iin.i 
linni  with  li.i,.  ro,,tl,.t,,  |{„|,i„s  iiiv  not  iissjul- 
fiil  nest  jHiil.lrrs  us  iiiaii.v  other  l,ir.|.s.  They  arc 
real  hoiii(.-in,ik(  is,  Iiowcmt,  after  all. 

"  After  our  nest  's  Miii>he.|  A[,s.  Ijohi,,  U, , 
four  Line  e-s  in  it.  ThiMi  onr  e-ns  Jiav..  to  i,e 
kept  uarin.  Wiien  Mrs.  |;„l,i„  j.s  ,i,tinj;  „„ 
the  vans,  1  ,,ften  .si;  „„  a  twin  iM.arl.v  iilMrsiii-' 
to  her.  When  sho  ^oes  off  f„,-  f„;„|,  |  |^„", 
tlie  v^iin  Mann. 


"Have  we  to  work  l,ar.|  wlieii  oiir  l-aliics 
con,  ?  ()  ih-ar,  y,..s  :  it  i.s  tlicn  our  work  i.efjins. 
(>n      mlws  are  such  hni.-iy,  stnr.iv  h'ttle  thhi-s 

Ih.  ,  are  very  f„n,i  of  worm.s.     v;,„  , ,t  .?,.t 

w..»H,s,  I  ,,,„  ,,  II  vo„,  witlioiit  woikiii-  for  tiinii. 
!•  '-  >  I'al.y  rohins  arc  no|v.  'J'rnlv,  th.'V 
»»<  -.  vc]h,w  n.ontiis  aii.i  nakc.l  l.,„|ies  l„it 
'  «•  Mil  I  .shall  .ay  is,  •(  nlv  l,al,ies  often- 
times .-row  np  (|nitc  o(,o,|  lo„kin-'  Look  at 
nu>:  h-w.strai^iht  Istan.l:     I.snt  n.v  l.rcast 

fine   MM.      .,1„,„,,  .     i,„„.t   ^.„„    ,j,.^,   the' way    I 

''■""'■  ^^  '"■''    "«'•     I    run   a    few  steps. 

>""   np  <|uite  sirai-ht.     Then  I 


Tlien  I  .!.. 


rini  a  few 
I  am  quite 


I  I 


'i'AUHr 


lave  heard  people  say 


m. 

the  s..,. I    i.i  ,/'::,  ''"'""  '■'   ♦"'^'■"^'  '•"••0  of 

«■ ti.'i;;:r ';'■;.,!  ••': --"•-tfar 

tl.0.li,.|,t         w'  •     ,'"■"'•""""1.     ■.,.„H|,.,i„g 

tho  }J,k's  '"'''  '"^  ''"'^'   "■'■'•''•   with 

real'Zlw'lZ'''''"''""'"^''''^     '^•■'^-  the 

journov.     Wo  ),,,,  fi,     .     ""^'\t"^"'t'"'''  '<•«•  ti.o 


Conversational  Tdnic    ■■-ri. 
S-d"Rob,„Re„b„„,,._„,A„l„.h.n,. 
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